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JACKDAW OF RHEIMS. 



He long lived the pride 0/ that eguntry sidt, 
And at last in the odour o/ sanetity died. P. 29. 
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LIST OF ILLUSTRATIONS. ' 



The Jackdaw of Rheims Title, 

He long lived the pride Of that coufitry side, 

And at last in the odour o/ sanetity died Front, 

And being thus eoupied with full restitution^ 

The Jackdaw got plenary absolution / Page 6 

The Jackdaw sat on the CardinaVs ehair 8 

That little Jackdaw kept hopping about ; 

Here and there like a dog in a fair lo 

A niee little boy held a golden ewer, 

Embossed and filled with water, and pure 12 

The friars are kneeling^ and hunting and feeling 

The earpety the fioor^ and the wallsy and the eeiling 15 

In holy anger, and pious grief 

He solemnly eursed that raseally thief! 17 

When the Saeristan saw, On erumpled elaw, 

Come limping a poor little lame yaekdaw ! 19 

Where the first thing they saWy Midst the stieks and the straw, 

Was the RlNG in the nest of that little Jackdaw ! 21 

He hopp'd now about With a gait devout; 

At Matins, at Vespcrs, he never was out 23 

//'.9 the eustom^ at Rome^ new names to bestow^ 

So they eanonised him by the name of Jem Crow ! 25 



That litHe yaekdaw h'pt hoppin^ aboiit ; 
Here aiui theie likf a dni; iii a /air. 



[ II ] 



In sooth, a goodly eompany ; 

And they served the Lord Primate on bended knee. 

Never, I ween, 

Was a prouder seen, 
Read of in books, or dreamt of in dreams, 
Than the Gardinal Lord Arehbishop of Rheims ! 



In and out 



Through the motley rout. 



That little Jackdaw kept hopping about ; 
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Here and there 

Like a dog in a fair, 

Over eomiits and eates, 

And dishes and plates, 
C3wi and eope, and roehet and pall, 
M: ire and erosier ! he hopp'd upon aP ! 

With sauey air, 

He pereh'd on the ehair, 
Where, in state, the great Lord Gardinal sat 
In the great Lord Gardinals great red hat; 



[ 15 ] 

And he peer d in the face 
Of his Lordship's Graee, 
With a satisfied look, as if he would say, 
" We Two are the greatest folks here to-day ! " 
And the priests, with awe, 
As sueh freaks they saw, 
Said, " The Devil must be in that little Jackdaw ! ! " 



The feast was over, the board was elear'd, 
The Aawns and the eustards had all disappear d. 



r i6 ] 



And six little Singing-boys, — dear little souls 
In niee elean faces, and niee white stoles, 
Came in order due, Two by two 
Marehing that grand refectory through ! 
A niee little boy held a golden ewer, 
Emboss'd and fiird with water, as pure 
As any that flows between Rheims and Namur 
Whieh a niee little boy stood ready to eateh 
In a fine golden hand-basin made to mateh. 



Tke /riars are knediHg, aiid huntiHg and /eeting 
The earpei, Ihe Jtoor, anii Ihe ■walis, aitd llte eeilin 
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f wo niee Httle boys, rather more grown, 
Garried lavender-water, and e? i-de-Cologne ; 
And a niee little boy had a *i.':e ea^ . of soap, 
Worthy of washing the hands of t :: ^ooe. 

One little boy more 

A napkin bore, 
Of the best white diap^.., fringi:I witn pink, 
And a Gardinals Haf mark'd in " permament ink." 



The great Lord Gardinal tums at the sight 
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Of these niee little boys all dress'd in white : 

From his finger he draws 

His eostly turquoise ; 
And, not thinking at all about little Jackdaws, 

Deposits it straight 

By the side of his plate, 
While the niee Httle boys on his Eminenee wait ; 
Till, when nobody's dreaming of any sueh thing, 
That little Jackdaw hops ofiF with the ring! 
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Slower and slower 

He limp'd on before, 
Till they eame to the baek of the belfry-door, 

Where the first thing they saw, 

Midst the stieks and the straw, 
Was the Ring, in the nest of that little Jackdaw ! 



Then the great Lord Gardinal eall'd for his book, 
And ofiF that terrible eurse he took ; 
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The mute expression 

Served in lieu of confession, 
And, being thus eoupled with full restitution, 
The Jackdaw got plenary absolution ! 

— When those words were heard, 

The poor little bird 
Was so ehanged in a moment, 'twas really absurd, 

He grew sleek, and fat ; 

In addition to that, 
A fresh erop of feathers eame thiek as a mat ! 



Where the first thing they saw, Midst the stieks and the striiu 
Was the RlNG in the mst o/ tltat lUtle Jackdaw .' 



lV/ifre the Jirst thiiig they saiu, Midst l/ie stkks aud tke 
Was the RlNG iii the nest o/ thal little Jackdaw ! 



[ 40 ] 



Or slumber'd in prayV-time and happened to snore, 

That good Jackdaw 

Would give a great ** Caw ! " 
As mueh as to say, " Don't do so any more ! " 
While many remark'd, as his manners they saw, 
That they " never had known sueh a pious Jackdaw ! " 

He long lived the pride 

Of that eountry side, 
And at last in the odour of sanetity died ; 

When, as words were too faint 
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tt's the eustom, at Rome, »ew names to bestovi, 
So tkey eanonised him by the name of Jem Ctovj ! 
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[ 43 ] 

His merits to paint, 
The Conclave determined to make him a saint ; 
And on newly-made Saints and Popes, as you know, 
It's the eustom, at Rome, new names to bestow, 
So they eanonised him by the name of Jem Oow ! 
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